>"Come on Lincoln! Please!"
>"No! Not until you tell me whats going on!"
>"I told you! I need money for college and I couldn't get a scholarship like Lori, so I need your help!"
>"I know that, but help with what?"
>"It's more fun if you don't know! But I talked to some of my friends and they told me to do it. They had like, a totally brilliant idea! Please?"
>"Not until you tell me what it is!"
>Leni wrapped her hands around Lincoln, giving him the most powerful puppy eyes she could manage. Little crocodile tears filled the corners of her eyes as she let out a little whimper.
>"Please Lincoln? I need this..."
>The boy shuffled in place and tried to avert his gaze from his sister's. It had little effect though, as he could still feel her gaze wash over him as he tried to back away.
>"...Ok!Fine!What do I need to do?"
>Leni gave Lincoln a tight hug as she thanked the boy. "You're the best Lincoln! Thank you thank you thank you!"
>Then, he felt a sharp pain pierce his neck. Lincoln flinched and pulled away, only to see Leni with a syringe, which was leaking a nearly transparent pink liquid.
>"Ashley said I should give this to you first so you'd calm down. I don't know why I'd need to do that though, cuddling is already pretty calming."
>"But I did it anyway because Ash is totally one of the smartest people I know. You remember Ashley?"
>Lincoln stumbled backwards into the wall, his legs losing strength.
>Leni's words went in one ear and out the other, colors blurred and speech slurred as he did his best to stay standing.
>"I think this was actually her idea too. Or was it Cecilia's? Lincoln...? Are you ok?"
>Lincoln's legs failed him, and he was quick to fall to the ground with a heavy thump.
>"I guess I really will need to carry you. Thanks again Lincy!"
>His eyes grew heavy, and his consciousness began to fail. The last thing the boy felt was a quick peck to the cheek from Leni and her arms lifting him off of the floor before the darkness overcame him.

>The next thing Lincoln knows he is waking up in complete darkness.
>His body feels heavy, sticky even.
>Lincoln tries to open his eyes, look around.
>Nothing.
>He tries again to open his eyes, forcing them open.
>Again, nothing.
>He tries to move his arms, only for them to also fail him.
>A few seconds pass, and then in an instant feeling returns to his entire body.
>In a flash his body heats up, and all his senses activate.
>He could hear giggling, and the feeling of something warm pressing against him.
>It moved slowly, and it felt really, really warm around his abdomen.
>It felt good. Unlike anything he'd ever felt before.
> Once feeling returned to him, the boy attempted to speak.
>"Wuh..." Was the only thing he could force out before feeling sore.
>Though after he spoke, the invisible force rubbing against him came to a complete halt, and he heard another giggle.
>"He's awake! Lincoln's awake! And I get to be first!" She shouted out in a dreadfully familiar voice.
>Her voice rang throughout the room and Lincoln felt as if his ears were about to burst. All of his senses were on edge.
>Then, light.
>A bright white overwhelmed him as he could finally begin to see, the girl mounting him slowly pulling up the black blindfold that had previously left him blind.
>The girl had almond-brown hair and emerald like eyes. Her face dripped with sweat and to say she looked ecstatic would be an understatement.
>Her hands griped the boys face and forced it towards hers, then their lips connected.
>Lincoln's body was still limp, so he could put up no resistance as she parted his lips and lapped up his saliva with her tongue.
>Then, slowly, she began to move again.
>Lincoln's body shuddered as feeling returned to his nether regions.
>The boy let out a weak moan into the her, which only fueled the girl's ferocity. 
>Had he not been bound to the bed he was laying on, he would've tried to push her away. 
>Unfortunately, he could only let the girl have her way with him.

>She sped up, her hips gyrating faster and faster atop the boy.
>As she picked up speed, she quickly lowered the blindfold back over the boy's eyes.
>Lincoln tried to speak again, but her finger was quick to cover his lips.
>"Sorry cutie, but the only thing coming out of those lips today are moans."
>He could her her fumbling something in her hands, and then he felt a strap of leather stretch across the back of his head.
>Before he knew it, there was ball-shaped gag in his mouth, and the boy was unable to speak at all.
>Then, the sounds of a camera going off.
>The boy let out a muffled scream, causing the girl atop of him to laugh.
>Her laugh was interrupted by an alarm ringing out from her phone, and he felt her hips speed up even further.
>"Only five minutes left, make 'em count Linc!"
>As she moved Lincoln began to feel a warmth build up inside of him. His face flushed and his hips weakly buckled, occasionally thrusting upwards with the girls' rhythm.
>Her lips connected to his cheek and neck, and she coated him with little nips and pecks. Each caused Lincoln to react with a shudder or moan, a reaction that the girl obviously enjoyed.
>Once she was done with his neck, the girl brought her lips to the boy's earlobe.
>She let out a weak moan, and then gently blew into his ear.
>The stimulation tipped Lincoln over the edge, and his hips shot up as he let out jet after jet of cum in her pussy.
>Her walls tightened around Lincoln as he let it out, and the feeling of her blowing into his ear changed to her shouting out in pleasure as he twitched inside of her.
>Once Lincoln's orgasm relented, the girl leaned back and fell off of the boy.
>Lincoln's dick remained erect, and gave a wet smack as it bounced off his stomach, no longer restrained by the girl
>"I'm sooo getting back in line." She laughed, sashaying out of the room.
>He could hear the sound of a high-five as the door closed, and then the heavy breathing of the new girl approaching.

>This one didn't speak at all, instead opting to act in silence.
>Her clothes hit the ground with a thump, then she is quick to jump onto the bed with the boy.
>He feels her lips press against his tip, and her tongue gently rolls over his head, circling the glans.
>As she tastes him, Lincoln hears the sound of a bottle opening.
>The girl shakes slightly on top of him, and she lets out a meek moan before removing her lips from his dick.
>But before giving the crown another kiss. 
>The bed creaks as the girl adjusts herself above the boy.
>Lincoln cries out into his gag as he feels himself get enveloped in an instant.
>The girl grits her teeth, only letting out a meek, muffled cry of pleasure and pain.
>She was much tighter then the girl before her and...colder? Her walls weren't nearly as wet, and they felt rougher too.
>It was if he wasn't even inside the same kind of...
>The realization hits Lincoln, and he feels himself get even harder inside the girl.
>The monstrous pleasure quickly overwhelms Lincoln, and again he begins to quiver and tremble inside one of his captors.
>The girl pants as she drops down to Lincoln's base. She gives a soft whine as she tries to lift herself back up.
>She builds up a weak rhythm as she continues to lift and drop herself onto the boy.
>The otherworldly pleasure quickly overwhelms Lincoln, and again he begins to quiver and tremble inside one of his captors.
>She is quick to realize what Lincoln is doing, and nuzzles her ass cheeks as deeply and roughly into Lincoln's base as she could before Lincoln started to climax inside of her.
>Feeling himself reach her depths was just what the boy needed, and soon her insides became even warmer as the boy released another coating of cum inside of her ass.
>She doesn't relent once Lincoln is done, however, and continues to bob up and down on the boy, milking him as dry as she could.
>Only to stop at the sound of Leni's voice.

>"Hey! May I talk to Lincoln for a second?"
>"Shit..." The girl murmured, her hips grinding to a sudden halt.
>Lincoln began to shout and scream through the gag as best he could, trying to get Leni's attention.
>Less than a fraction of the sound made its way through his gag, and he was quieted even further as the girl rested her hand on the boy's mouth, muffling his lips.
>"He's...sleeping right now! Wouldn't want to wake him up, right?"
>"Yeah! Careful Leni!" He heard a few more girls giggle at her from outside the room.
>Again, lincoln did his best to shout and scream.
>Again, failure.
>"Oh...ok. I won't wake him up! I just wanted to tell him it was really nice of him to play with you guys, and that I told a few of the girls from his school about this fundraiser we were having. Some of them should be getting in line right about now actually..."
>Leni murmured to herself a little more, inaudible to Lincoln through the door, before suddenly speaking again.
>"I didn't know people could be so excited to cuddle before!" 
>The girl on top of Lincoln took the chance to lean in closer to the boy and spoke.
>"You hear that? Looks like you'll have quite a few girls to satisfy..." She draws her head away from Lincoln and towards the door, then shouts out to Leni.
>"The fundraiser ends Monday right?"
>"Only If I get enough for Harvurd by then!"
>Lincoln gulped. 
>It was Wednesday.
>"Tell Lincoln I said hi when he wakes up! Bye!"
>A wave of girls saying goodbye echoed in from outside, and Lincoln could only whimper once the girl that was atop of him resumed moving her hips.
>Lincoln's eyes rolled backwards up into his head as her hips milked the boy again and again, only stopping when another alarm rang out through the room and fists knocked heavily against the door.
>His rapist wobbled limply out of the room, grabbing her clothes in the process as another girl gave her a slap on the back on the way out.
>"Cya at the end of the line!"